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intruding wolf, which, insists on trying to make friends
with him, and ultimately rides off on his bicycle.
I was specially interested in a visit to the Children's
Theatre, die audience consisting entirely of children of
about thirteen and fourteen. This was a play on the life
and work of Til Eulenspiegel, a Flemish episode in the
history of the Reformation. The hero was die champion
of religious liberty, and the villains of the play were the
Spanish Governor and the Catholic priests. The children
were delighted with it, and loved the hero, and they
cheered with joy when he was able to make his escape
by ship to England. Here, as in the schools, there was
perfect discipline during the actual performance, but the
moment the curtain went down the theatre was full of
a burst of happy and excited chatter.
Another accessory to die education of this clever, but
backward people, is publication. Even when the Lives
of the Saints, printed and circulated by the monasteries,
were almost die only reading for peasants who could
read, they were simple, direct, and real. I always found
in the Russian masses literally a craving for education:
" In Russia it is darkness—night," so a great Cossack
was saying thoughtfully to me in the gathering mists
as we rode back together from the front fine in the War.
The work done by Goslitizdat (the State Literary Publish-
ing Agency) to meet the reading needs of die public
is full of ideas, and the volume of its work is enormous.
It was explained to me by its director, the Professor of
Literature, I. K. Luppol. Vast quantities of paper are
allotted to it by the Plan. Goslitizdat publishes in very
large quantities classics both Russian and foreign. It
has just issued Tolstoy's Diary, only now available,

